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Summary: While left at a PokA©mon resort, a lonely Pancham makes some 
friends. (A very short story a friend requested. ) 


Pancham's Afternoon 

Up in a tall fruit tree sat a Pikachu idly eating an apple while 
watching over the large expanse of land the pokemon resort had to 
offer. Cheeks stuffed with the sweet fruit as he chewed, he reflected 
on his owner whom would typically cut up the apple for him. Seeing 
that she wasn't around, the whole apple would just have to do. Having 
finished the fruit he tossed the core aside and began searching for 
another. A large bright red apple hung from a branch a bit out of 
reach, so he reached for it and accidentally let it slip from his 
tiny hands. 

The fruit fell down to the base of a tree where an unsuspecting 
Pancham lay napping, the furry panda snoring softly through his nose 
with a leaf held snuggly between his lips. Joustled from his slumber 
by something falling on his head, he groggily stood up and rubbed the 
sore spot. 

"Pancham?" he mumbled, looking around slightly annoyed. 

He wanted to sleep being there was no one to play with. The lack of 
pokemon was disheartening so he'd chosen to take a nap. The apple 
falling down on to him was the last thing he expected. The sound of a 
branch shaking caught his attention and he looked up to see a mass of 
yellow scurrying along down the tree. The Pikachu jumped down to 
stand before him, worry clearly evident across his face. 

"Pika Pi!" he exclaimed, flailing his arms around. 


Pikachu apologized for the accident, frantically insisting he had no 
idea there had been anyone at the base of the tree. Pancham simply 
blinked and shrugged, still sleepy. The sound of his stomach growling 



could be heard and Pikachu remembered the apple. Pikachu spotted the 
apple that lay nearby and picked it then brushed it off before 
offering it to the disgruntled little panda pokemon. Pancham looked 
at the yellow mouse surprised but accepted the gift 
gratefully . 

Setting his leaf aside he took his place by the roots of the tree and 
sat down, biting in to the apple he munched contently. Pikachu 
scurried up the tree once more in search of more food. Multiple 
apples dropped down and rolled in the grass and Pikachu ran down the 
tree trunk to fetch them. 

Soon after, the two lay there full with round fuzzy bellies. Pikachu 
sat up slowly and scratched at his ear. Looking over at Pancham he 
watched as he lay there ready to dose off again. Pancham retrieved 
his leaf and lounged back against the roots of the tree, chewing it 
lazily as he closed his eyes. 

Poking him softly, Pikachu urged him not to fall asleep. Pancham 
stood up and blearily rubbed his eyes. His trainer whom wasn't a 
socialite himself, would have just let him nap, but this Pikachu 
seemed to be awfully social and set against letting him catch up on 
his sleep. The yellow mouse scurried towards the tall grass, urging 
him to follow. Deciding to just go along with it, he followed the 
Pikachu . 

In the clearing there were two pokemon running around playing tag. An 
Eevee chased a furret whom was rolled in to a ball, wiggling it's 
ears excitedly. Pikachu jumped up happily greeting his friends and 
joined in trying to catch the Furret. Him and Eevee stumbled over 
each other having fun but Pancham stood off to the side awkwardly 
shifting from foot to foot. Suddenly the Furret uncoiled and tagged 
Pikachu. In response the silly mouse ran towards Pancham and bopped 
him on the head before running away gleefully. 

Pancham' s face broke out in to a big grin and he threw his fist up in 
an excite motion then proceeded to barrel towards the small pokemon. 
Pikachu, Eevee and Furret split up and ran around as Pancham tried to 
tag them, laughing as he had fun. The afternoon was spent playing and 
Pancham felt right at home with his new friends. 


End 
f ile . 



